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published to date. Some questions couldnt be used, of couse, [er diverse 
reasons. In munyy cases the same, or similar, questions were asked by 
milljole veaters (in which case the first reader to ash received creditfor 
a“). He, nary Cases, ceaulers asked questions that were already slated 
to be important parts of ypeoning stories. Ofterfiltering out those that 
couldn't be used, there were stil far too many submissions than could 


possibly ole this stim (ible, WE veducing the list lo 
AEA, ie ee 
Since this issue started with you, this issue ts dedicated te each andl every 


ansiors to the eleven questions that best inspired our elite exubve of 
assembled talents. 
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THIS STORY WAS |} 
| ILLUSTRATED BY | 
| M.K. PERKER. 


A 
I'M GLAD , & 
YOU LIKE YOUR ay 
NEW APARTMENT, e 
HAKIM. } 
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BUT NOW, OF i = 
COURSE, SINCE YOU'RE A | | QI | 
: / FREE FABLE IN FABLETOWN, Yd ibs 
| Wl YOU'LL HAVE To PAY RENT : 
a SPs fe -\ ON Your RESIDENCE, AND Al 
—=|\6 ae THAT MEANS GETTIN 
MSZ . ’ A JOB. 
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I USED TO WORK 
ETT | nie Witt a 
Zs . I BECAME DEPUTY MAYOR. I'VE 
GS 
an TEE wn THINGS LIKE THAT. T SPOKEN TO THE OWNER, AND NOW 
pe pie le Hl YOU CAN WORK HERE AS A 
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~ WHAT? ARE YOU A 


GRAND SULTAN TO DEMAND * 


PREFERENCES? YOU WOULD 


INSULT THE NOBLE MERCHANT AX | 


Xx WHO OWNS THIS 


KN 


1 NOW, BEFORE TI CALL OUT 
THE VILLAGERS TO HAVE 


‘ YOU STONED! _-AZ 
a ( AN 


HAS YOUR HUSBAND 
NOT TAUGHT YOU HOW TO 
CONDUCT YOURSELF AS 
A PROPER, DEMURE 

WOMAN? 


OKAY, I GUESS ~Q_} my erieNp CINDY © 


. \ =z , ] 
\ THIS JOB WASN'T RIGHT NY OWNS THE SHOE STORE 
NY FOR YOu. A BIT OF CULTURAL ACROSS THE WAY AND 
IN /SUNDERSTANDING 6 ALL. y 
\ DON'T WORRY, HAKIM. I'VE /| 
FOUND ANOTHER 
E <i 


: 'g (SS iD y on eS 


TO THE GLASS 


: SLIPPER. HOW 
||] THE NEXT fi f=: | May I SELL you 
Al Day... v SHOES? 
Ea " 7 
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IT'S FOR YOUR = 
Uf OWN GOOD, WOMAN, LEST 
W THE VILLAGERS HERE DECIDE To 
STONE YOU IN THE STREETS 


/ > A \ MRS. WEBB NEEDS HELP AT 
’ : \/ HER MARKET, SINCE THE MISTER DIED. 
OKAY, SO ANY = | \ DO YOU THINK YOU COULD DELIVER 
KIND OF STORE CLERK'S 


1 \ GROCERIES WITHOUT KILLING 
A JOB IS PROBABLY OUT O . 


ANY CUSTOMERS? 
De, THE QUESTION. og oe i eel 
pe 7m, * 4 ; = — 
p= ae Sl) gm 
THE WOMAN SQ") S yA mail yy, 
LIED! I COULD SEE 
HER HUGE DUCK FEET! 
SHE WAS NOT A LZ 
SIZE SIX! 


aks THIS STORY WAS 


ILLUSTRATED BY 
JIM RUGG. 
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=, oo AGAIN! THE SHERRY AND a 
whl THE PORT ARE GONE! AND MY 
FAVORITE BRANDY! AND IT LOOKS 
LIKE--OH, DEAR GOD IN 
HEAVEN! MY SINGLE 
_— ‘ 
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IS IT TOO MUCH 
TO ASK TO BE ABLE TO 
KEEP A LIQUOR CABINET 
IN THE OFFICE SO T DON'T 
HAVE TO HIKE OUT TO THE 
BRANSTOCK, OR UP TO 


TIME I WANT A 
DRINK? 


=— 


P” YES, IT'S TOO MUCH TO N 

ASK, MR. MAYOR. IF YOU KEEP Y THE CABINET! ALWAYS! 

LIQUOR DOWN HERE, BUFKIN A AND I KEEP THE ONLY 
WILL GET AT IT. KEY eal ME AT ALL 


— BUFKIN LIVES 

PSY IN THE WORLD'S BIGGEST 

> LIBRARY, AND HE READS-- Zi! 
r RO” 
uf CS .—— —- 
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LISTEN HERE, 
YOU SCURRILOUS, FLEA- 


MAYOR OF FABLETOWN! THE 
MAYOR! WHICH MEANS I'm 
YOUR SOVEREIGN LORD 
AND MASTER! 


STEAL 
MY BOOZE AGAIN 
AND I'LL HAVE yOu 
FLOGGED! 


BITTEN THIEF! JM THE BLOODY 


ay LOE: CME Sig 


THIS STORY WAS 
ILLUSTRATED BY 


MARK BUCKINGHAM. 


YOU WILL HAVE 
TO RUN TWO M/LES IN 


f ee WILL HAVE TO COMPLETE 


A OUR CONFIDENCE COURSE 


IN UNDER THREE 
MINUTES, 


4 THEN YOU'LL 
HAVE TO SWIM A FIVE- ™% 
MILE LENGTH OF THE FARM 
RIVER--AGA/NST 
THE CURRENT. 


DOES DRILL 
SERGEANT DONAN 
ALWAYS TEASE THE 
NEW RECRUITS 
LIKE THIS? 


> NU H 
TODAY, RECRUITS, WE \ Y 
WILL BE CONDUCTING TESTS 


PHYSICAL QUALIFICATIONS FOR 
BECOMING A MEMBER OF THE 
MOUNTED POLICE. 


THEN YOU WILL HAVE TO KILL A 
MUNDY RAT BARE-HANDED AND 
EAT ITS HEART, AFTER WHICH WE 

WILL HAVE A THIRTY-MINUTE 
BREAK FOR LUNCH. 


YOU'LL HAVE TO PROVE 
YOUR STRENGTH 


GULLIVER-SIZED 
OPPONENT IN 
SINGLE 
COMBAT. 
THEN YOU'LL 
HAVE TO... <S 


IS IT TOO LATE 
TO RECONSIDER 
SIGNING UP, DRILL 

SERGEANT? 


HE'S NOT 
PRECISELY TEASING. 
IT'S PART OF HIS TRAINING 
ROUTINE. FIRST RECRUIT TO 
FAINT GETS DROPPED 
FROM THE CLASS. 
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I JUST WANTED : 5] I JUST WANTED To SAY 
NO, NO, TO SAY GOODBYE. I'M : THAT YOU WERE THE ONE. YOU 
PLEASE DON'T NOT GOING TO BE AROUND : WERE THE GIRL THAT IT WANTED 
HANG UP! I PROMISE : FOR AWHILE. TO aes eat 
Korie Beorou so raaven't : 


BEEN DRINKING. WELL-- Z NO, I'M NOT 
OKAY, A FEW DRINKS, ASKING YOU TO COME 
BACK TO ME. I JUST WANTED 
TO GET IT ON THE RECORD, 
BEFORE I LEFT. YEAH, YOU 
TAKE CARE OF YOURSELF 
TOO, ROSE. _ 
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JILL, THIS IS JACK. I'M 


LEAVING TOWN FOR AWHILE, , 
BUT FIRST I JUST WANTED TO |e 


SAY THAT YOU WERE THE ONE. 
YOU WERE THE GIRL I 
COULD'VE SPENT MY 
LIFE WITH. 


CAN 
WE PLEAS! 


PLEASE COM” GETYOUR We 
Ao MINIATURE PANTIES 


OBVIOUSLY, THIS IS A NS 
DIFFERENT JILL. THE 
ORIGINAL JILL IN MY LIFE. 
NOW, SHUT UP AND LET 
ME SPEAK FOR 
CRAP'S SAKE. 


OUT OF A BUNCH. I'VE 
JUST GOT ONE MORE 
CALL TO MAKE. 

. Troll Loye 
555- 6483 


{ THIS STORY WAS | 
| ILLUSTRATED BY 
| JOELLE JONES. 


HEADS UP, 
BLUE. HERE Come 
THE BROTHERS. 


4, 


\ 


WE SMELL GORRY, GUYS. ~ 
MAYBE AFTER 
THE BLOOD OF AN \—— ee 
ENGLISHMAN! HE : 


E 
ALIVE, OR BE 
HE DEAD-- 
--WELL 
GRIND HIS BONES 
TO MAKE OUR 
BREAD! 


ONE SIDE, 
TINY WOMAN, OR 


TRY RUNNING 
FROM US AND WE'LL 
CATCH YOU IN A SINGLE 

TEN-MILE STRIDE! 


YOU 
THREE ARE 
MR. BLUE TRULY WEIRD 
CAN'T PLAY RIGHT PIGS. 
NOW, BOYS. HE'S 
WORKING. 


Besides Fly, who else 
tion _has asked questions of the 
ae Magic mirror? 


ILLUSTRATED BY 
D’ ISRAELI. 
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THE SIGNS 


you 
AREN'T CERTAIN, V UaAveN'T PONE 
AND ee ZIP TO EARN My 

: VOTE. 


LOUSY UPPITY 
ORACLE! 


a 


N] AND ON ANOTHER NIGHT.., 


AND ANOTHER NIGHT... 


MIRROR, 
MIRROR, HELP ME 


I NEED TO 
GET INTO ONE OF 
BLUEBEARD'S TREASURE 
ROOMS--JUST ONE. I'M 
NOT GREEDY. _. 


si WHERE'VE 

THEY HIDDEN THE 

L/QUOR CABINET 
KEY? 


MIRROR, 
MIRROR, MY BEST 
GOOD FRIEND TO 
ME... 


TOMORROW, 
I'M FEELING 
DROWSY. 


AND I 
MUST SAY, YOUR 
RHYMES WERE 
LOUSY. 


FORGET IT, HAVEN'T you 
JACK. YOU DIDN'T EVEN HEARD OF FREE 
BOTHER TO COMPOSE VERSE? JOIN THE 

YOUR REQUEST IN A TWENTIETH CENTURY, 
YME. GLASS-HOLE! 


Branden Cook 
a Huntington 


What is Boy Blue’s 


Yyiiaas: JSAaVorite sons? 
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| ILLUSTRATED BY 


| 
1 


JILL THOMPSON 


BY wel, 
THERE ARE 

|! TONS OF GREAT 
JAZZ SONGS AND 

| ANY NUMBER OF 
STANDARDS THAT 

ARE DEAR TO MY 

HEART. 


SURE, BUT WHAT 
KIND OF DANCING? FAST AND 
ENERGETIC, OR SLOW, SULTRY 
AND ROMANT/C2 


THE SECOND 
ONE. JUST PICK YOUR 
FAVORITE SONG, BLUE, AND 
DO THAT. AND MAKE SURE 
YOU START IT THE MOMENT 
I STEP ONTO THE DANCE 


WHY 
DO YOU ASK, 
BIGBY? 


7 WHEN YOU ENTER THE 


DANCE FLOOR? OH 
MY GOD BIGBY! DO you 
ACTUALLY HAVE A DATE 
FOR THE REMEMBRANCE & 
DAY BALL? 


FEELI 
SUICIDA 


NO 


PARTICULAR 
REASON. ANY OF 
THEM GOOD TO 


(at 


DID THE 


MB WORLD END WHEN 


i 


TODAY, 


I WASN'T LOOKING? 


WHO /S SHE? 


> 
ARE YOU IN 
LOOOOOOVE? 


Kuna Fola-Ching “NB! sons was playing when Snow 
Honolulu, and Bisby first daneed together 
cual ashe: al the Remembraneg Day Ball? 


aE 
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| By JILL THOMPSON. l | AX SCHEME TO CATCH My 
; , NN ; 


YOU WAS 
v 
f, ~ STOOD UP. 4 
DON'T ™~ 
YOU LOOK NICE. 
Zp J { COME ON. WE NEED 
Sy TO BE OUT ON THE 
ws DANCE FLOOR. 
fal 


HEADS UP, 
KIDS, I THINK 
THAT'S HIM. 


OKAY NOW, 

ee JUST LIKE WE PRACTICED. 

wk BLUE SKIES, SWEET AND 
\) ae SLOW. 


. , DEAR 
LORD, I THINK HE'S 


7 \ WITH SNOW WAITE/ 
A THAT WILY OLD HOUND a= 
| DOG! i 


THIS SONG. Gages 
DID YOU ORDER FRA 
IT UP JUST "e 


he ee What is Frau 
fatjona ads: TORNRinder Knitting? 


aver ~ | t 
| THIS STORY WAS § IF YOU DON'T 
ILLUSTRATED BY BBW = MIND MY ASKING, FRAU 
DAVID LAPHAM. Bg, (OTENKINDER, WHAT EXACTLY be 
IS IT YOU'RE KN/T TING T DEMME 
ALL THE TIME? Mh AT ALL, BEAUTY. IN FACT, 
YW you Most OF ALL DESERVE 
TO KNOW. I'M KNITTING A 
GARMENT FOR YOUR FIRST- 
BORN CHILD. 


® 


My--2 
BUT I'M NOT 
EXPECTING-- 
I'M NOT EVEN 
PREGNANT! 


WOULD 
YOU LIKE TO SEE MY 
PROGRESS? 


7 


I THIN 
5 IT WILL FIT YOUR 
DB DARLING BABY JUST 
2 Lf 


FINE. SNUG AS A 
2 BUG. 


Fut chim NNO Was Prineg 


uh: Charmins’s first love? 


| THIS STORY WAS 

1 ILLUSTRATED BY 

JOHN K. SNYDER III. 
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TRUST ME, 
HANDSOME YOUNG 
PRINCE. I'M REALLY A 
LOVELY PRINCESS, 
TRAPPED IN THIS SLIMY 
FORM BY A WICKED 
WITCH. 


AND ALL ~ 
; q{ I HAVE 10 D0 1S 
i. KISS YOU? 


NO, : 
OTHER ENCHANTED \ » > ’ a : 
CREATURES SEEM TO V 7” Cs YY SOIMGOING 
POSSESS LOOSER J { { TO NEED AN ACTUAL, 
MORALS THAN I j a LEGAL WEDDING 
HAVE. : if FIRST. 


MOMMY! DADDY! I WANT 
TO MARRY THIS MAGIC SNA/L G/RL/ 


OKAY, CAN I? SHE'S A PRINCESS! 
MISSY SNAIL. 


A MARRIAGE, 
PARENTS. } EH? THAT'S A VERY 
j : IMPORTANT UNDER- 
TAKING FOR SUCH 
A YOUNG PRINCE, 
\ AND A SERIOUS 
MATTER FORA 


GREAT KING- ) 


YOu 
WEREN'T F/8B/NG, 
RIGHT? YOU REALLY DO 
LIVE IN THE BIG PALACE 
YONDER? 


IT'S NOT TO BE RUSHED INTO LIGHTLY. WE 
MUST GET TO KNOW THE PROSPECTIVE BRIDE 
FIRST, BEFORE SUCH AN AUGUST DECISION 
CAN BE MADE. 


SO, ARE YOU 
REALLY AN ENCHANTED 
PRINCESS? 


YES, I 
AM, OH GREAT 
KING. 


TOO 
BAD FOR 
YOU, THEN. 
OH, TOO BAD 
INDEED. 


y I DO SO HATE THIS 
HERE, SIR PLAGUE OF GABBY MAGIC 
RONOLD. TAKE THIS ANIMALS INFESTING OUR KING- 
DOWN TO CHEF. TELL HIM DOM THIS YEAR, FATHER. AND 
WE'D LIKE ESCARGOT THEY AZZ CLAIM TO BE 
FOR DINNER TONIGHT. bh ENSORCELLED PRINCES 


OR PRINCESSES. 


NEVER 
A TRANSFORMED 
PEASANT IN THE 
LOT OF THEM. 


I LOVE 
THE WAY CHEF 
PREPARES IT, WITH 
HIS SPECIAL BUTTER 
AND TARRAGON 


PLAY WITH SNAILS AND 
FROGS AND SNAKES 
AND SUCH.” 


TRUE, TRUE. 

YOU RUN ALONG AND 
PLAY, SON, WHILE WE 
INTERROG--UHM, WHILE 

WE TALK TO YOUR 

SWEETHEART. 


WE'LL ROOT THEM ALL OUT 
EVENTUALLY, MOTHER. THESE 
THINGS TAKE TIME. : 


IDO 
WISH WE HAD 
A DAUGHTER, 
THOUGH. 


f| 


| : Lit 
THIS STORY WAS 
ILLUSTRATED BY 


y NO, TILDA WAS HER S/STER, ™ 
AND I HAD HER, TOO. OH, AND THEIR 


i MOTHER. SHE KEPT HER LOOKS RATHER 


WELL, CONSIDERING THE USUAL 
BURDENS OF A MEDIEVAL 
AGRARIAN LIFE. 


ONE THOUSAND, : 
FOUR HUNPRED AND TWELVE. 
IS THIS REALLY NECESSARY, 
MR. MAYOR? 


I THINK IT'S 
EVERY GREAT LEADER'S 
DUTY TO LEAVE DETAILED 
fp MEMOIRS BEHIND. NOW, 
p>» WHERE WERE WE? 


«THEN THE NEXT DAY F 
THERE WAS THAT LOVELY YOUNG 
GIRL ON THE DAIRY FARM, WHERE WE 
STOPPED TO REST OUR HORSES. 
BETHANY, I THINK. OR WAS 
IT TILDAZ 


NOT 
ALL THREE AT ONCE! 


P\\ I'M NoT ENTIRELY 


DEPRAVED. 


NOW 
THEN, WHAT'S 
THE TOTAL SO 


SEE--THREE 

MORE, ADDED 

TO MMM 11 
me CARRY THE... 
>\” UHN 


” OH, YES, SO WE 
RODE THE REST 


Sly ARRIVING JUST IN TIME 
FOR MY FIFTEENTH 
BIRTHDAY GALA, 
WHERE TI MET THIS | 


7 | THIS STORY WAS 
yl ILLUSTRATED BY 


{ BARRY KITSON. 
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XY YOu Look Like you 
WANT To BE /N THERE, BEAUTY. 
IS THERE SOMETHING I OUGHT 
‘TO KNOW? 
ini 


RELAX, SWEETIE. 
OUR MARRIAGE IS SAFE. 
I JUST MISS THE CHALLENGE. 
BACK IN MY S/NGLE DAYS NO 
\ ONE COULD BEAT ME TO THE 
BOUQUET. NO ONE! 


OKAY, 
SETTLE DOWN, YOU 
PIRATES. EVERYONE 

READY? ‘ 


THE BOUQUET! 
THROW THE 
BOUQUET! 


YOU WERE 
NEVER MARRIED, 
RIGHT, FRAU 
TOTENKINDER? 
DON'T YOU WANT 
TO TRY FOR THE 
BOUQUET? 


HEAVENS 
NO, YOUNG MAN. 
I'M MUCH TOO 
OLD FOR SUCH fi é 
ANTICS. 4% 


NOT ANY- 


ABOUT TO BE 
MARRIED! 


ABOUT TO BE 
MAAAAARRR- 
RRINIEEED! 


Dye Eva 


“FABLES is an excellent series in the tradition of 
SANDMAN, one that rewards careful attention 
and loyalty.” - ENTERTAINMENT WEEKLY 


BILL ‘= 
WILLINGHAM 


“[A] wonderfully twisted concept... 

features fairy tale characters banished to the 
noirish world of present-day New York.” 
-THE WASHINGTON POST 
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FABLES VOL. 3: 
STORYBOOK LOVE 


FABLES VOL. 6: FABLES: 
HOMELANDS 1001 NIGHTS OF SNOWFALL 


WINNER OF TWO EISNER AWARDS » 
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